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T the dinner table at
one of rhe hotels In
t he Berkshires, a
wldow, and
daughter, Ethel, had
heen staving for n
week and where the
the plain Mr. P. Per-
kins had arrived an
hour previously, the
widow put up her

- loygnette, gave him

g eowprehengive glance and announc-

<l that he was passable What the

daughter thought will probably ap-

pear later on. What the plain My, P.

Perkins thought can be told without

injury to the story.

“Mother and daughter,"” he sald to

bimself. *“Mother may bhea widow
She is &« snob, anvyway Danghter
jsn't affectad that way.  Good face,

g6od figure, golden hair und biue eyes
Aged about 20, Sweer digsposition and

exiteical. I shuall hope for an intro-
duction to her.”
Mrs. Lazelle would have been a

gnob years ago il her husband John
had been allowed to control the for-
tune he had made He wis n plain
man, being a contractor. He smoked
a clay plpe. He permitted himself to
be called Jack,

His wife's name was Madallne, and
he insisted on calling her “Maddy.”

her |

He wouldn't even agree with her
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PHIL-
fully
just

ITTLE MRS.
LIPS never
explained
where or who Mr
Phillips was. She|
let it be inferred
that he was In the
Philippines and
that her health did
not permit her to

\ follow him.

With that explantion Somersville
was forced to be content, for little
Mrs, Phillips was not communicative
and she had a qulet way of parrying
investigative questions, while not
seeming to do so, that the most ex-
pert gossip found baffling indeed

Gradually the rumors were dropped
until there remained only the report
that Donald Phillips was an army of-
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that the name Lazelle should be pro-
nounced Law-zelle

The wife had to hang on and walit
until he had been gathered to his
fathers and she had posseszion of the
estiale I'hen she persisted to carry
ont her long cherigshed {deas.  If those
ideas had not infested the daughter it
wag not the mother's fault.

Three heurs after dinner a stroke of
good fortune ehme to the plain My P,
Perking. He was strolling the high-
vay, a mile or more from the hotel,
when the horses attached to a car-
ringe fn which Mrs. Lazelle and her
doughter were rilding ran away

Mr. Perkins saw them coming and
made ready, His actions were more
athletic than herole. Ag the horses
came tearing up he sprang forward
and seized one by the bits and hung
on and after belng dragged for o hun-
dred feet he checked both.

He lost 1s hat and his clothing was
torn and rumpled but things were not
us bad as when he had a row with a
New York cabby who took him for a
stranger from Oshkosh and tried to
work him for double fare,

The daughter expressed her thanks
In nppropriate words but the mother
gushed. She Insisted that the lives of
all had been miraculously saved and
she hunted the directory for bigwords
to filng at Mr. Perw.ns’ hend

The driver had been thrown out at
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“with men and women in need of s~
slstance?"

“You see,”" he began lamely
enough,' there may be reasons why
you =hould not go Were yYou ex-

pecting any one on that train?”

She gshook her head wonderingly.

“Because there might be some one
on the traln you knew," he reminded
“Perhaps soine oné was coming to see
you "

“DBut no ene ever comes to see me,"
she cried. *“J have no kith or kin.”

“You've forgotten your husband,'
he reminded, and as an uncertain look
crogsed her face he added: *“You
know he might be coming home from
the Phillppines '

The color flooded her face, then re-
ceded, leaving it white and drawn,

“l had forgotten—my husband,"”

“I GUESS MAYDE YOU'LL MOVE AGAIN,” ASSENTED HANK.

ficer, who hnd taken to drink, and
whose brutality had caused a perma-
nent separation In epite of the fact

that the pleasant faced little woman |

still loved him very dearly

Then came the railroad aceldent, the
first unusual happening in Scmers-
ville In y¢ Just outside of the town
two passenger traing disputed the
right of way.

Almost the first body to be released
was clad in army blue and from the
papers In the pocket It was learned
that here was all that remained of
Captl. Dopald Philllps. The letter bore
a4 Manllla postmark and the first ques-
tion that flashed about the little group
of workers was, “Who will tell the
widow 2"

“I'll  get Mandy,” oftered
Prowse, "“She's used to it.”

The others nodded. glad of so easy
a solutfon of the problem, but Hank
Carey alone made a disgenting gest-
ure.

Mandy had come to tell him that
his mother had passed away and he
s vividly
horror of the commmonplace announce-
ment. Somehow he fels thay
tle widow should be shielded
platitudes of Ted Prows
he staited
own glster.to break the
Mandy could be summoned.

Ted

I
|

| and

ghe sald slowly.

‘He's  over there,” Hank said
gently “There are papers In his
pocket that says he's Donald Phillips,
he must bave been in the Phil-
Ippines because there's a lot of letters
in hig pockets with the stamps on.'”

With a little quavering ery she tot-
Ltered unsteadlly toward him and he
caught her In his armns to prevent
her falling,

"Dor't take it too hard.’’ he said
gently. “You've got lots of good
friends left that'll look after you."

“IC Isn't that,” she explained with
an hysterical laugh “He's not my
husband. I never had a husband.”
“Yes you did,” he reminded. It was
evident that she had lost hey menory
through grief. “He was a soldier in
the Philippines and he was coming to
see vou, | guess.'

news before | to gol married and they

He was well on his way toward the

road when in the next field
startled to see the famillay

e snow,

“I heard that there had “been
accldent and [ came to help,”
rlained nervously,

have heiped to dress wounds.,
not afrald of the sight of blcad.
brave—that way."

Hank shivered a
test to which he
her hravery

she ex

an |\
"1 can nurse and
I'm
'] 1 was so happy here,’

he thought of the | ussented Haonk, “but it
should hnve to put|to my houee If you will
It never would do to let | let any one gee that I
her goon, only to find the body of her !
busband lying there, nor would it be
right to Induce her to yeturn to town

”"l here may have heen a Major
Phillipe,” she admitted, “but he was
not my husband, [ never was mar-

| ried. Buck east in Millhampton thex

remembered the grim|used to call me an old maid and all

that sort of thing. T had three sisters

the lit-jand they all were married, but some-
from the
'y sister, so | the
rcross the fields to ask his

how no one over courted me, ] was
Youngest girl and mother was slck
{for years. When she died [ was too old
| all poked fun
| at Father left a lot of money
when he died and meantime all the

me,

he wad | “girls dled, so it all come to me,
iitle fig- |
ure of Mrs. Phillips hurrying across |

“I moved away, and T was hound to
be a wldow even if T hadn’'t had a
| husband

"I_ wasn’t hurting any one and 1
didn L suppose it ever would he found
nu.l Now I suppose every one will de-
8pise me, and I'll have to move agaln,

| "I guess maybo you'll move again,”
)

be to move
I wouldn‘t
! loved a married
woman, but now that [ have the right
to love you—have | dear?' A
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as she would ouly want to come e ‘ nh‘\l['\ iyt h(-l“ she assented
again. No matter how bad a wman! “We'll expls . = g
may be lu,llln;' death heals old wounds 1 died vemrs I;.;lgl('.T 'r,,‘,‘l.l P‘::’H.f hnsband
quickly, and she would feel the old | claim this pPoo1 nl,;l;, ,,y,.ll- rnn-'r will
love and wish to go “o hils sid { suess you don't want o v.h Kl L

“I wish you'd wait just & moment,’ l now,” and wlith his arm 'r“ hare
he pleaded, fealing both glad and sor- " ooub her

Yy that he had met her

“Walt now,"” ghe cried in surprise,

valst he led her from Lhe direction of

death to the new life that was
( : a -
lng up to them. et

the finlsh and had had enough of it
Mr. Perkins got Into the carrfage nnd
drov> the ladles hack to the hotel,

Mrs Lazelle was overcome, It was
the proper thing to do—to he over-
come and bhe taken to her room and
send for the hotel doctor. After five
minutes of questioning he found that
her neck had not been hroken and that
her heart had not ceased to beat, and
it 80 happened that he could glve her
Information about her rescuer

‘You don't know him?" he queried,
“Why his father Is the president of
the Gold Leaf Trust Company, owns
three or four mines out west, and is
gure to leave him a miillon or two.
That young man I8 certainly a catch
for some one."

Mrs. Lazelle sent foy the hero that
she might thank him. She did thank
him. 1t was the 76th time she had
thanked him slnce he brought the
horses to a standstill.

When she had got through thank-
ing him introductions followed. In-
troductions should have preceded the
thanke, but ghe was In a hurry to let
the hero know how grateful she was
that 56 of the bonee In her body had
not been broken and splintered. Mrs
Jawn Lawzelle and Miss Ethial Law-
zelle,"” was the way 1t was put on the
one slde, and on the othey:
“Pleased to meet you
Perkinas.”

What—Perkins'” gasped the moth-

T am Mr.

or

“Plain Mr. Perking, madam."
Mrs. Law-zelle froze up. Mr. Per-
king might have a rich father and he
the cateh of the season, but think of
the name' It was not blue-blooded.
It had no twang to it. Such a name
ag that ealled for a cheap room on the
third floor.

In other days when her husband
was holding her back, she had bought
the family meat of a butcher named
Perking and had had more than one
quarrel with him about the amount
of hone he had sent with the steak,
When the plain My P. Perking had
made hig bow and left the room she
expressed her disgust and disappoint-
went and cantioned BEthel to be chary
about accepting his advances.

“1 think he is nlready interested in
you," she eanld, “but It mugt not go
too far, Soclely must not mix the
name of Law-zelle with a Perking ™

———
s e e

ULIAN GROVE, bur-
dened with a heavy

that heavy express had gone tearing
into the distance and the Junetion
train had scuttled back up to the val-
ley toward Lindon, Jullun had the
gtation platform very wmuch to him-
solf,

I'he few waiting passengers  wero
huddled nbout the stove In the tiny
shed that served at the Junction sta-
tion. Jullan preferrved the winter sun-
Hght and the crigp alr to the lieless
heat of the big stove and the reek of
80 many bodles. He was golng hui-
bly to confess his faults, and he want-
ed to keep clearheaded that they
might remain fresh In his mind.

He felt that he needed to be watch-
ful, for in bis heart he belleved the
faults to be few. There was grave dan-
ger that he might forget again that
he was the offender, and take the same
attitude of Injured dignity that had
caused Lottie Mayuard to go hurrving
back to the city with the declaration
that when he came to his senses she
might be ready to talk to him ugain

There was an accent on the “might"
that left the matter in doubt, and Jul-
fan felt that it belonged to him to
keep vividly In mind what Lottle de-
clured to be his offenses

Lottle was the deareat Jittle woman
in the world, but she had very decided
notions. To run to those notlons was
to make rugged the course of true
love

Mentally Julian recited the cate-
chiem of his offenses, punctuating his
gelf-examination with appropriate re-«
marks concerning a traln that was
two hours late

He was still ocupled with this task
when a distant whistle sounded, and
the waiting passengers hurried from
the station to the platform. There
was sowe grumbling when L was seen
that this was only a slow train from
the south instead of the desired south-
bound, but they lined up along the
platform to watch the arrival of the
few passengers who were making a
change. Then they hurried back to
the warmth of the waiting room.

Only one glrl remained behind to
walk briskly up and down the plat-
form. With a glad cry of surprise
Jullan hurried toward her

“What are you doing here?’ Lot-
tie?”” he asked, as he took her hand
In his.

“Whoere are you going?'' she coun-
tered,

“1 was running down to town fo
wee you,” he explained. ““And to think
of finding here on rour wav to
Lindon."”

‘I was not going to Lindon/ de-
clured the girl. "I was golng on, hut
gsomehow | stepped off the train
through habit, and the train went on
without me ™

“I was hoping that You were com-
ing back—to me,”" he sald tenderly,
but Lottie tossed her head.

“I told you that when you were
yeady to admit that you were at fault
that ¥ou might, and that then per-
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suftease and an

humbled pride, de-

scended the steps of |

the yvellow day

coach that formed

half of the tralp on |

the Linden Valley

rond. Ha sat him-

self on an unused |

baggage truck to

wult until the southbound nuini
should come along. !
The Junction train had run down |
to meet the northbound. and when |

1

“But you spubbed him, mother, and
ha will probably avold us In future,”
protested the daughter.

“MR. PETAW PAWKINS.”

“Then 1t will be as well. People
must be taught thelr place. you know,

S T e ey ot > e T i i R T e,
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even if they do stop runaway horses
and put you under temporary obliga-
tons."

The plain Mr. Perking saw the sit-
uation as it existeq and did not take
the snub  He treated the mother with
all due deference and he became bet-
ter acquainted with the daughter he-
canes he admired her and wag inter-
exted

The mother was Argus-eyed, hut
during the next thiee weeks the cou-
ple had many opportunities for a few
wards together. Just what the state
| of affairs existed between them when
he returned to New York, and (he
Lazelles to Philadelphia, must be
Judged by the fact that when winter
came and mother and daughtey sot
ont for Palm Beach he was posted on
thelr going

He dldn't hie away at once.  He
had certain things to see to firgl. One
of these things was a quliet thlk with
a hook canvasser who bLecame Inter-
ested at once,

The Lazelles had been settled ot
the beach foy o fortnight when Clar-
ence Fltzroy arvived He wons Eng-
glish. He had on Knglish clothes, He
talked English. He didn't gay that he
was the second =on of Lord Fltzroy,
but left that for the hotel people
to infer and for Mrs, Lazelle to find
out

Inside of three days he wans a dis-
covered man and the mothey was say-
ing lo the daughter

“Think of the difference,
{ Think of the diffcyence between the
iname of Perking and Fltzroy! There |
van have the difference between o ple-
| belan and an avistocrat. I am charmed
with the gentleman., T want you fo
be charmed My dear, T haven't sald '
nuci to vou on the subject of mar-,
viage, but it {= tlhme now that T told |
you that it would break my heart to'
have yvou fall in love with a pleblan
If Fitzroy should become Interested in |
vou, and I helleve he will, I hope you
will encourage him. Think what an
honor It wonld be to link the names
of Fitzroy and Lawzelle together!”

Miss Ethel did not argue the mal-
ter. Having been a girl once hergelf,
the mother ought to have known that |
when a girl won't argue she has al-
ready made up her mind, but no hobby
had blinded her to all elge,

Lord Fitzroy, as Mrs. Lazelle

e e e e e ——

Ethel!

fn-

'\‘D{\Q«ﬁ .t '( )
SBerise Gy

haps I would come.
poge that I would
do you?
“No such
mally
to you."
“To apologize?* she demanded, and
Julian nodded hie head
A gleam of trivmph
Lottie’s eves, bhut #he was noi
won easily She had very
nounced ideas on the proper way of
handling the man she purpossd to
marey, and now that he was penitent
she wae In no hurry 1o make the
gweet surrendey that Jullan sought.

change my mind,
luck,” he admitted dis-

“That was why I was coming

tinghed into
to b

S0 pro-

““T suppose vop are saving that just
because you want to make up,'” she
declared  judicially. "I don’t know
that 1t shouly count

‘You gald that when 1 wonld admit
that 1 was in the wrong You would
be friends again,” reminded Jullan,

PSRRI
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Vast Space

Gunner—"Sn this Is the girls’ col-
lege, eh?  They surely don’'t mneed
such a mammoth bin as that to store
the winter coal?"

Guyer—*“0h, that 1sn‘t for coal;
thut Is where they store the winter
fudge.”

“Line's Busy!"
“What aye you laughing ubout?"
azlked the Inquisitive pigeon. .
“My feet tickle," chuckled the spur-
row on the overhesd wire,
“What tickled them?”’

“Some fellow I8 sending hig best
girl a dozen Kkistes over the tele-
phone’

Co s L Lf

Willful Waste.

“Don’t It make you angry to seec i
pretty givl waste a kiss on a Teddy
bear?' asked the tall young min,

Indeed it does,” replied his chum

‘And it I8 plwavs a bashful ;.ir_l
“Sure! A gir] teo shy to bear a kiss
will kiss a hear.”

You don't sup-,

T R

“But what's the use of sdmitting
that you are wrong, when you don't
mean 12" argued Lottle. “You'll say
the same thing agaln the first time
that you want to be nasty,'

“Don’t you belleve It,”” advised Jul-
fan with convinelng emphasls. “If vou
rwonld only know how ntterly mlgera-

ble | have heen slnce vou went back |
to town! That was why [ decided to |
come Instead of writing '

“And almost missed me,” supplied |
| Lottle “T think, Julian, that I'll make |
my visit, and in the meantime think
about comlng to Lindon on the way
back

“T'he fact that we met e ch other
Lot the Junctlon proves that It
was meant by fate that we should be |
friends again.’ |

For a moment the girl hesitated. |
She had meant to keep Jullun on the |
anxlons geat for o few weeks, hntg
now that he was coming. penitent and |
conguered  she felt that perbaps it
would be well to surrender before he |
should agaln change hls mind. |

It does seemn o lttle lke the work-
ing of fate” she admitted. “Here [
go oul of town to visit In Peltonville
and vou are on youy way to town to
gee me. You are walting at the junc-
tion foy a train that Is too late and
L am lert behind by my train.”

“Then accept the omen and sayv
that you will make up,” he urged.
“We can go back to town and plek
out the ring and then we'll come hack
to Lindon and tell the folks. "

For another tense moment Lottie
hesitated; then ghe nodded

He hwreled Into the station.  When
he had gone Lottie dug into the snow- |
Lank with her shoe tip and presently ‘
some bits of pasteboard fluttered Into

the hole In the snow Had they heen |
pleced together they would have
proved to be a tlieket reading, “Lin-

don Junction to Lindon,*

“1 was glad that he didnt know
that 1 was on my way to glve In,”’
sald Lottie halr aloud. It will Le

hard enough anyway to manage him
without letting him know that

OOy

Tart Retort.

“But you must admit,” sanld Reggy
Sapp, us he toved with his orlole hat-
band that T have a great deal of
self-possession '

“How fortunate,” replled Miss Ta-
basco. with o friglid twinkle in her
eye. Y1 an sure no one else would
\care to possess yon."

Swamped.
Stubhb I see vour family are back
tron Burope Are they well?’
’ Penn—"1 don't know Haven't had
time to ask them, ['ve been too busy
Irying to get over the tlood of rouvenir
postials they sent me from the othor

gide

His Preference.
Patient—*"1m feeling pretty badly
this morning dector. Can vou do any-
thing for me?"
Doctor (after an examination) —
“es: I'11 soon straighten vou out
Patient “All right. I'd rather
have you do it than the undertaker.”

N

slsted on calling him, wag soon de-!
vaoted to mother ana danghter and at
least one of them wag very proud of
the fact. The other bore with his at-
tentiong and received his compliments
48 a matter of course

At the hotel offiee there was con-

wanted to borrow a hundred of mo!
He—he—!""

With the danghter on one side and
Mr. Perkins on the other the hysce: -
feal Mra. Lazelle was lead to a seat,

{and then My, Perkins stood before her

and anfd:

sultationg a8 to how long Fltzroy “Mrs. Lazelle, | have the honor of

could pay his board and it was finally I uaking you If 1 may pay my attentlons

decided that three weeks was the to’ vour daughter with a view of

limlt,  After that he woulld have (o matriipony in the near future?”

be quietly told to find a boarding ‘Bul sour name is Perklos!" wall-

house where the lundlady had confi- ' ed the upset mother,

dence in human nature  Hotel men | "Yer'

generally hit those things off pretty “It'e P. Perkins'”’

clogely. “Yeg? The P, stands for Peter ™
The three weeks were about up ‘Peter Perkins! 0, it Is too much

when the plain Mr . Perking arriv-
ed He found Miss I5thel on the ve-
randa and her mother and Lord Fitz-

roy strolling on the sand by moon-
Hght Artn and arm 1Sthel and he
went down upon the sands to meel

the mother and he to be introduced to |

the stranger

They had not reached them
when the mother came flving to call
out

“Oh, Ethel; oh, Mr. Perkins!”

vet

spite of her vary evi-

dent attractions,
Maude could not
cook, and Jimmie

wanted a home very
badly.

He had bean =poil-
ed by a dotlug moth-
er , whose every endeavor was to
make home #o pleasant that he would
not want to leave her. So well did
she succeed that it wag several veurs
after her death hefore Jimmile even
thought of marrying, and even then
he wanted a wife who could do as
well for him.

Love, however,

is blind. Jimmie

—too much'”
“Put there lg a way ou!
propounce Peter as ‘Petaw’

You can

 kKins ne ‘Paw-king,' amd there you
i have jr.*

“1t will be Law-zelle and Paw-
king." added Mise Ethel
| Why, so It will'” sald the mother

fag ghe hrightened up., “Law-zelle and
Pow-Xing and T am to cail vou Pe-taw
| Instead of Peter. Mr. Paw-kius, we
I will talk of this at onther thue, but [

“But what [# the matter waa  think you can count on my congent-——
asked I think you can Ethel, my dear, why
“He —— called me ‘old gal' and | didn't we éver come (o =ee that Per-
"eald he would marry elthey me or | kine could be made Paw-kina and that
Ethel for half & milion dollars! He | Peter ag Pe-taw has the reul twang
—he eald he wae dead broke aud of the arletocracy
‘“:mu-.u-nwﬁmwm
JEMMIE S HOME
Ly -
“““MMM-V\ o wraves vis
IMMIE RIDGWAY the comforta of home untll the sum-
loved Maude McAr- mons coine to dinner.  The Httle host-
thur, but he feared ess  was standing beside the table
to tell her =o. In looking very much flustered.

flest thme that Jimmie
dnee her mavvinge. He
WHs gElol d by the change that had
come over her. Ruth Everett had pos-
sesged a dalnty prettiness that had -
witys suggested Maude It was all
gone, and Jimmle wondered If Maude
would change llke this when she, teo,
had housekeeping cares

I don't have much chance to get to
town,” Ruth explained when Jimmie
‘commented upon the fact that it was
the flrst time In several mwonths that
he had geen her, ‘You sece, there 18
quch a lot to do, even when wae/have a
girl, and most of the time wa do not
have a girl "’

It was the
had geen her

“DIDN'T YOU HAVE

A GOOD DIN NER?"

proceeded to fall helplessly in yove
with Maude McArthur, who was ol
ull the locul butterfiies the most gor-
geotts and the most helpless

Yet though he reallzed that she
conld never make a hougewlfe, he
kuew niko that she was the one wo-

man who could make him happy.

For months poor Ridgway wavered
Thére were times wiren he was willing
to forego the well-nunagead howe fol
love of Maude, and again he felt thut

would be g great ervor (o marry n

It
glrl who could not glve hhm that sgort |

of home for which he longed

Muude silently watched the strug-
gle, but ghe offered no way out, sShe
could pot even
und chufing dish concoctions were en
tively bevond her grasp after two
terme at cooking school) . but ghe un-
derstood her delinquencies and his
longing for a home and did not seek
to Influence his declgion

It was Hollwman who helped Jinmmie
unconsclougly to a deciglon. Hollmoan
in the pride of a married man propos-
ed that the home-lover should come
with him for a Sunday dinner. Jim-
mile had alwayvs llked Holhinan and he
had admired capable lttle Mys. Holl- |
man when she had been Ruth Ever-|
ett

A MMttle home dinner,” Jimmie ex-}
plained diffdently to Maude, and she |
had flushed and had urged him to go |
Hollman had moved to the suburbs
when he marrvied, declaring that life |
In o flat wasg not a home ;

It wasg a long, cold trip by the Im-ul'
Bunday train, Glowlog with anticipn-
tlon of o day In a real home, Jhumie |
hurried away from the station atter|
carefully consulting the sketehy dio- |
gram which Hollman had furnished.
He was met at the door of o pretty '
villa by his welcoming host, and hur-
vied Into the with its plles of |
book# and its blazing grate fire |

“Ruth 18 too bhusy with the dinner
to appear just now,” apologized Holl-
man,  “She’ll be along presently |'m’

den

zlud that you came by the early
tradn,” he added with & sigh of relief
“The little woman has been busy all
the morning., The girl qult last night |

hecanse she had an offer of a job n!
town and Ruth had to do all the
work -~

Jimmle npodded understandingly,

and with a pipe and glass he sat
down to listen te Hollman's gossip of

make fudge or taffy, !

keeping o housge or hey own,' déclarg d
Hollman

IHmmie noticed the cok of muta
dissent fu Ruth's eyeg, und hio remen-
cbered that the A8t link which had
s bound hiv and Holhman together had
{ been thely mutual love of u home,
{ Holman had found his and his much-
vaunted happiness had  contributed
lavgely to Jinnnfe's own indeclsion
| The dinner was o trying thne. Ruth
jumped up from the tuble cvery few
minutes to obtain something from the

! “She‘s having the time of her life
|

kitchen. or to change the courses

The meal was followea by a long
"afternoon with Hollwman, while Ruth
washed the dishes and finlshed the
beluted housework. [t was nearly
train tlme when ar lust she entered
'the den to chat with her zuest for a
few moments. Jimmie refused Holl-
man'e Invitatfon to stay f(or supper

 and hurrled boack to town
From hig point of view. as an out-
slder, he conld #ee the selfishness that

led Hollman to the bellef that Ruth
i Hked to keep house He remembered
her as she was, and contrasted that

earlier fraglle beauty with the tired
face that he hud watched neross the
table

The enr wag cold and cheerless and

ug It rattled through the desolats
country Jimmle grow dej ossed. Ho
welcomed the lights of the elty, and

he hurrfed to the restaurant where ha

and Maude were accustomed to cele-
brate thelpy little festivals. Over the
telephone he asked her to !oln hio

Pregently she appeared in the door-
way to he ushered to her seat by the
uttentlve walter who had served them
for more than two years, and It was
not long before the ordey hoad beenl
given und Maude turned to Jimmie In
“onme snrprige

‘I supposed that yon would oot
want anything to eat for a -
she salgd with a smile “Dldn’t
have a good dinner?*

Ciest-rate,” he declarved warmly
‘Ruth I& o egplepdig cook, but | must
commence to appreciate restaurant
and I wanted to start at
I gness I'1] be content 1o board

with you i company
instead of 4 home-cooking dinner for
my day of rest

‘Jimmie, I can
if 1 can’t cook
sald she,

you

conk!ng
once
nd have

hhome, even

learnlug how,

make a
I

and Per-.




